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him strange indeed. When Margaret was asked
whether she would take Henry for her husband, she
made neither answer nor bow; so Charles had to
place his hand on the back of her head and push it
forward in forced token of assent, she declaring
afterwards that, having pledged herself to the Duke
of Guise, Navarre's sworn foe, she did not assent.

This was an idle protest. The marriage had been
performed, and Henry might take away his bride as
soon as the concluding festivities were over.

Presently the Duke of Guise came with armed men
into Paris, and by his evil presence threw a gloom over
the gaiety. But what was to be done? The King
took counsel with Admiral Coligni, the recognised
head of the Huguenot party. He could not send
his kinsman away, he said ; yet he feared there might
be some small disturbance. Did not the Admiral
think it would be prudent to bring a few more troops
into the city? The Admiral saw no harm, and the
Protestants believed that care was being taken for
their safety.

Coligni was wounded by the shot of an assassin.
It was a bad omen. But it was arranged that the
culprit should be caught and punished. And the
pleasant sports went on for three days more.

The 23d of August was Saturday, the eve of the
festival of Saint Bartholomew. The city seemed
asleep when, an hour and a half after midnight, the
palace clock gave an unwonted sound. In an instant
lights were placed at every window. Soldiers emerged
from hitherto dark corners, and thousands of men,
armed and muffled, with the mark of the cross on their